I looked at Dzhurinskaya in astonish-
ment.

"Anton is a person of great dignity,"
I said. "Of course he's under arrest. But taking
them all round they're a pack of cubs!"

"Don't say that! All hecause of your
Kostya! I'm sure he'll come Lack. It's marvel-
lous! You get on marvellously! And Kostya's
the hest of all."

I sighed, and did not answer.
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THE SEAMY SIDE OF LOVE AND POETRY

The year 1925 began. And it began with
unpleasantness.

At the Commanders' Council, Oprishko
declared that he wanted to get married, and
that old Lukashenko would not give him Maru-
sya unless the colony gave him as good a
"dowry" as Olga Voronova had had, and
that with such worldly goods Lukashenko was
ready to take him into his own home, and
they would farm the land together.

At the Commanders' Council Oprishko
adopted the unpleasant mien of heir to Luka-
shenko, and a man of position.

The commanders fell silent, not knowing
how to take the whole business. At last Lapot,
glancing at Oprishko over the point of a pen-
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